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THE u/e/itheR-
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that the

weather will be fair and colder; southerly winds.

There is a new star In the flag. Utah

has been a State since 10 o'clock yes¬

terday morning.

Mr. Croker thinks he will go to Eng¬
land to wait until Tammany's turn

comes round again.

Judge Moore will long be remem¬

bered as one of Kings County s most

eminent jurists.

It would be a glad day for Cuba if

the insurgent army should attend

church to-day in Havana.

If Admiral Bunce goes to Turkey it

;/ould be fun to see him smash the

forts at the Dardanelles.

The menacing beggar in the outlying
districts has a less merry career since

the bicycle policeman came in.

The blizzard now raging in Ohio Is

the worst known since the one when
John Sherman published his book.

Saxton and Piatt have made up their

slate for Senate committeeships. Ells¬
worth is to be leader on the floor.

Mr. Joseph Chamberlain has not had

six months at his Imperial Federation

policy yet, and he is surrounded on all

sides.

Vancouver's Island was shaken by an

earthquake yesterday. It was proba¬
bly Joe Chamberlain's policy working
West.

The Mayor of Long Island City is

wielding his axe so that the reform

party dodges whenever it sees the

flash.
T

John D. has been knocked out again.
This time it was by a billy goat that

is a member of his travelling dramatic

company.

Mayor Strong denies that he is going
to scold Teddy in his message. But

he has given him some powerful scold¬

ings in private.

Disgruntled politicians are telling
Governor Morton how Piatt will turn

him down, but there is a twinkle in the
of tv* "* of EMerslie.

Kaiser W lilie probably passed a very
uncomfortable quarter of an hour when
his mamma took him into a corner to
chide him for sending that message.

PEOPLE OR SYNDICATE?
The protests against a new contract

with p. syndicate for gold with which
to replenish the depleted reserve of the

Treasury have had a perceptible effect.

The masses, who have latterly been

accused of unwillingness to subscribe
to a national loan, and indifference to

the rate of Interest at which Uncle
Sam gets money, have spoken in un¬

mistakable tones. It is evident that a

good many millions of clear-headed
Americans share the objection of Sen¬
ator Elkins to private contracts with
syndicates, and if .his bill embodying
that objection should be passed on

Tuesday next, would give it their

hearty indorsement. So strong is the
sentiment opposed to the projected
syndicate contract that several of the
bankers who had signed the applica¬
tion for participation in the combina¬
tion have now notified the managers
that they wish to withdraw. Many
bank presidents think the syndicate
proposition distinctly inadvisable. They
say that there would be far less dan¬
ger of a serious disturbance in the
money market If the Treasury would
open account with the national banks,
so that at the times of need it could
call upon them to furnish gold in re¬

turn for bonds.
This idea meets with wide approba¬

tion. Russell Sage recommends calling
on all the banks for assistance in this
matter, and asserts that it would be
cheerfully accorded. With the syndi¬
cate in exclusive control of the bonds
a financial stringency of gravest char¬
acter may be anticipated. He thinks
that the best way of all would be to let
the nation have a chance at the bonds.
He knows many people who would be
glad each to take half a million worth.
The same financier Is authority for
the assertion that there is plenty of
gold right here, without going abroad
for It. Philadelphia and Chicago urge
the popular loan. John Sherman says
go to the people. Senator Teller says
the same thing. Congressman Brosius,
of Pennsylvania, reiterates this testi¬
mony. Opinions differ as to the amount
of gold hoarded by the people, but the
sum is probably much in advance of
recent conservative estimates. The
richest country in the world, the land
where the workingman earns most and
saves most, is pretty sure to have large
hoardings of the indestructible metal.
The wise thing would be to call upon

Congress to go to the root of the mat¬
ter by giving special legislation which
would render a genuine national popu¬
lar loan feasible; which would make
subscriptions at every post office in

the country possible, and would make
an irresistible appeal to the wealth of
our masses. If the President would
turn away from the financiers who are

working at their gold corner, and ap¬
peal to the people to support him, the
country would feel far less apprehen¬
sion of financial disturbance than at
present. It is from outside the banking
circle that real solid support at a low
rate is most certain to coma. Appeal
to the people!

DEPEW ON DINING.
It Is hard to believe that Dr. Depew

is not a modest man, but by advocat¬
ing the theory that the greatest
achievement of civilization is the edu¬
cation of man in the art of dining the
great orator gives the impression that
he has abandoned the doctrine of mod¬
esty and has taken to blowing his own
horn. It is natural, of course, that as

a product of the banquet room, raised
in a dress suit from the time he doffed
swaddling clothes, and educated with
a menu card as a text book, Mr. Depew
should regard dining as a high accom¬

plishment, but only lack of discretion
could have prompted him to describe
it as overshadowing all other human
arts and sciences as he did at the

banquet of the American Sons of the
Revolution the other night.
By his words he placed the ability to

eat meat gracefully above that which
enables masters to paint the scenes of
life or scientists to discover hidden
forces and secret laws of nature. An
after dinner story, he seemed to think,
does more for the advancement of man¬
kind than the oratory from pulpits or

the speeches of statesmen. Civiliza¬
tion, according to his theory, circles
around Delmonico's, and the rising
generation should be taught to regard
the great Chauncey as the true pat¬
tern. Life itself should become a per¬
petual feast, with jokes between
courses and set speeches after each of
the continuous relay of dinners.
Socrates, Plato and Alcibiades could

spend the night at a single feast in
high discussion and in the clash of
culture and glorious wits, sa;d Mr.
Depew, but this doesn't prQVe that all
gifted in after dir.ner speaking are

philosophers. Jfefferson may have been
a good 4iner, as Mr. Depew said, but
Washington was a greater man than
Jefterson.

the YOUNG WAR LORD AFIELD.
A new importance is given to the

exciting news from South Africa by
tJSe revelation in our Berlin dispatches
this morning. It seems that an agree¬
ment was made some time ago between
Germany and the authorities of the
Transvaal, Germany offering to supply
troops to help the sturdy Dutchmen,
if they were attacked by the English
adventurers who have been crowding
into their domain with the deliberate
intention of making a rush for pos¬
session of the coveted territory. Ger¬
many has troops to spare, and so it
will surprise few people to learn that
the reinforcements promised by the
Kaiser have long been waiting, on

board the See-Adler in Delagoa Bay,
the signal for disembarking.
This makes the menaces of war

which Germany and England have
been muttering against each other for
the last few days rather more com¬

prehensible than before. The English
have a particularly active jealousy of
the young Kaiser's military power,
and if he were to go so far as to land

troops in South Africa to thwart their

"grab game" they might send out a

large expedition with the hope of hu¬

miliating him. But Germany could
send two men for every one that Eng¬
land could put in the field; and the

young "War Lord would like nothing
better than a brush with Grand¬
mamma Victoria's armies.
The surprised one in this affair is

Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, the renovator
of the patent Imperial Federation
scheme. He at present enjoys the

proud pre-eminence of having roused
more animosities against England in

the short time he has been in his pres¬
ent place than any of his predecessors
as Colonial Secretary. But like Dr.
Jameson and the simpletons whom he
Induced to accompany him, he will go
straight ahead until he meets with dis¬

aster, not realizing that a policy found¬
ed on interference with other people's
rights is out of date in the nineteenth
century. *

AN UNPROFESSIONAL FIGHTER.
That prize fighting possesses some

of the'elements of actual danger, when
the fighter is young and inexperienced
and without a competent manager, is
indicated by the fate of young Henry
Rodriguez, of this city, who went out
to take part in a "mill" Thursday night,
and was brought home dead the fol¬
lowing morning. Rodriguez, who was

only twenty years old, had evidently
obtained the idea somewhere.proba¬
bly from the religious press.that the
business of a prize-fighter was to go
into a ring with another ruffian and
use violence. The sudden termination
of his earthly career is a warning to
young men who do not read the news¬

papers.
Had Rodriguez been familiar with

the recent history of prize-fighting he
would never have made the fatal error

of getting into the same ring with his
opponent. He would have hired a

palace car, and a manager who should

be capable of blowing the basilar plug
out of a lung-tester. His opponent
would have done the same, and the two
parties would then have started for
two different Western States, stopping
at every telegraph station en route to
bellow defiance at each other, but tak¬
ing pains to keep at least a thousand
miles apart. "Western Governors and
Sheriffs, State Legislatures and Attor-
ney-Generals may always be depended
upon to add to the clamor, and by the
time the high contracting parties to
the fight had reached their respective
destinations and gone into their rings,
located in different States, their repu¬
tations would have been made. All
that is essential afterward is to have a

play written with a prize fight in it,
in which the hero has a go with a

man he is sure beforehand that he can

"lick," and fame and fortune are his.
Either through ignorance of the laws

of the ring or by reason of a vicious
disposition, Rodriguez was guilty of
unprofessional conduct that will miti¬
gate the natural sorrow felt by other
prize fighters over his untimely demise.

Governor Mathews, of Indiana, said
he wouldn't allow himself to be made
President on a gold-bug platform. The
convention will take his disclaimer
into account.

A great battle is imminent in front
of Havana, and it is evident that the
Spaniards are apprehensive of the re¬
sult. The Cubans have at last found
out that he who would be free must
himself strike the blow, and their con¬
duct for the last month has been be¬
yond all praise. If they should capture
Havana the Spaniards would make a

mighty attempt to drive them out
again. But that could not be done at
once, and meantime the Cubans could
paralyze the sources of revenue of:
the spendthrift and poverty stricken
old mother country. Their appeals for
recognition, too, will not fall upon deaf
ears the day that they have the prin-
cipal port of the island in their pos¬
session. |
Chairman Hinkley, of the Demo¬

cratic State Cor itiee, is rather posi¬
tive in his assurances that neither
Senator Hill nor ex-Secretary Whitney
will allow his name to be used as a

Presidential nominee before the Dem¬
ocratic National Convention. It is
rather early as yet to make announce¬
ments of this kind. Circumstances fre¬
quently alter cases. For the present
Senator Hill does not seem to be afield
as a candidate* but who knows what
the month of June may bring forth?
Mr. Whitney is frequently alluded to
as about to state positively that he
would not run, but the statement never

comes. The man who refuses the Pres¬
idential nomination before it is defi-1
nitely offered to him is indiscreet, and
neither Senator Hill nor Mr. Whitney
is noted for indiscretion.

The Venezuela Commission has held
its first meeting, and will proceed to
business at once, with Associate Jus¬
tice Brewer, of the Supreme Court, as

its chairman. Meantime our attention
is invited to the disclosures made by
a correspondent of the London Chron¬
icle, who has been making researches
in Washington, and has already con¬

vinced himself that the "Schomburgk
line" cannot be made the basis of any
serious claims to territory. He also
accuses Lord Salisbury of ignoring
facts or perverting them. The people
are beginning to accuse Salisbury of
having misled them, and his popularity
is on the wane. The English corre¬

spondent naively remarks in one of his
letters: "This difficulty has destroyed
every chance of saving the Arme¬
nians." By which he means, it is to be
supposed, that Great Britain w ill not
interfere in Turkey so long as she has
preoccupations abroad.

What a melancholy tale is that of
poor Widow Nurnberg, who killed her¬
self and her little girl in Brooklyn Fri¬
day night under pressure of the dread of
wasting disease. Shewas afraid that her
child would be left helpless in the c&d
world, and she preferred to take her with
her into the shadowy Beyond. Surely
there ought to be sortie influence, some

beneficent society of inspection, some

friendly arm to hinder such tragedies
as this. Perhaps if the rules of the
hospital to which the poor woman ap¬
plied for relief had not insisted on

separating her from her child both
might be alive to-day. A mother's
heart is a mystery; and that she pre¬
ferred death for herself and the child
rather thap separation will be under¬
stood by many a mother. The wail of
despair rings through this confused but
eloquent sentence in the note left by
the mother, "I and my little girl's
hearts break."

Still another minister of the gospel,
this time the Rev. Father Fvtihey
Vonalovitch, pastor of the Russian
Church in this city, has been brought
before the courts on a charge of slan¬
der, the victim In the case being a

woman, Mrs. McGahan, widow of the
famous war correspondent. There are

now three clergymen within a hundred
miles of each other awaiting trial for
the same offence.the Rev. Dr. Pull¬
man, of Bridgeport, charged with call¬
ing Jane May, the pantomimist, a

courtesan on hearsay evidence; the
Rev. Mr. Swain, of Passaic, charged
with criminal libel of a policeman in
asserting that he was drunk on duty,
and Father Vonalovitch. who is
charged with using an epithet too vile
to be printed in a respectable news¬

paper about Mrs. McGahan, who is a

member of his congregation. As we

have said before, a slander from the
pulpit is so much more unwarrantable
than one proceeding from a less re¬

spected source that the clerical slan¬
derer should be punished even nore

severely than if he occupied a different
position before the public.

DR. EMM'S DISCOVERY
Waste Paper Collectors in the

Criminal Courts Building
Take Documents.

They Got His $20,000 Scrap Books,
Which He Is Following to

the Paper Mills.

DEVICE OF A TIRED JANITOR.

Saved Cleaning by Turning a Gang of Men
into the Building Who Ignorantly

Thought They Could Take
Anything.

For some weeks documents have been
disappearing from offices in the Criminal
Courts building. No attempt was made to
break into any of the desks or shelves, but
anything lefton top of the desks or on the
tables by any of the clerks could never be
found when sought for next day.
Dr. Emerson, of the Health Department,

was particularly attached to a scrap book
upon which he had spent ten years.
There were two large volumes, and in it
he had clippings from newspapers all over

the world on scientific subjects, particu¬
larly those referring to chemistry aud
medicine. He had often boasted that he
would not part with the volumes for $20,000,
as he could not possibly duplicate them.
He left the volumes lying on a table in
his office a few days ago on leaving for the
night. He remembered this act of care¬
lessness while at home, and in the morning
when he reached the office he began to
look for the books. They were gone. He
questioned every attache of the office, as
well as the janitor, but could obtain no
clew.
He made inquiries all over the building,

and found that stacks of blotting pads
had disappeared from some offices, blank
forms from others, writing paper and
the like from still other offices.
The Doctor discovered that the janitor

of the building allowed men to go tnrough
the offices and take away-"all the loose
paper. Dr. Emerson went to the Criminal
Courts Building at 6 a. m. yesterday. He
was particularly watchful of one man
whom he saw industriously brushing
everything off desks and tables into the
sack.
The man said that he thought he was

entitled to take everything in sight. The
Doctor asked him if he had taken away
his books, and the man said he had. The
man took Dr. Emerson to the junk shop
where he had sold books and papers.
Dr. Emerson made a careful search for

the missing books, but failed to find
them. The junk dealer explained that he
never kept the papers in his store longer
than one day, and that the books had been
taken to the wholesale dealers forty-eight
hours before, and were then probably at
the manufacturers' mills, turned into pulp.
The Doctor hunted up the wholesale

dealer, and said he would go to the mills
if he thought he could find his treasures.
Up, to a late hour last night he had not
returned to his home.
Chief Clerk Reynolds, of the Coroners'

Office, said:
"We have not Jost any records from our

office, because we take the precaution of
locking everything up in the evening, and
then there is some one of the assistants
here all night. We have, however, lost a
number or things which put us to no end
of Inconvenience. Whole files of papers
have been carried away containing matter
of importance to this office. We have also
lost any quantity of blank paper, and two
bushels of new blotting pads. Anything,
in fact, that bappene'd to be lying around
was carried away. I do not think the men
had any intention of wrongdoing. It was

pure ignorance, and the wonder is that
it has not proved more costly. I have
heard of a number of articles of a like
kind having been taken from other offices
in the building, but prefer only to speak
about our own. An investigation will of
course be made."

HER MARRIAGE A FAILURE.

Mrs. Goldberg's Husband Left Her in Two
Weeks and She Seeks a Divorce.

The married life of Hyman Goldberg,
a clockmaker, was of but two weeks' dura¬
tion, but it has resulted In a lot of trou¬
ble for him and for his brother Abraham,
a boss tailor at No. 245 Division street.
Goldberg was married in November, and
two weeks later deserted his wife, Sarah.
According to the wife. Goldberg was too

familiar with the servant of another family
in the house and when found out left her.
Then she had him arrested for non-support,
and in Essex Market Police Court he gave
bonds to pay her $4 a week. The (lay after
Thanksgiving, Hyman's brother Abraham
called with a Deputy Sheriff and seized
her furniture, which' was valued at $400, on

a chattel mortgage executed by her ex-hus¬
band to his brother for $100. Hyman Gold¬
berg accompanied his brother and the Dep¬
uty Sheriff, and when Mrs. Goldberg ob¬
jected to the seizure she says he assaulted
her. She had him arrested for assault, and
he is now out on bail.
Then Mrs. Goldberg had her bmther-in-

law arrested for conversion on account of
the mortgage. He is also out on bail.
Mrs. Goldberg has brought suit for abso¬

lute divorce and h&-- retained Lawyer
Greentlial, of No. 51 Chambers street, as
her attorney.

GOTHAM'S GUESTS.

WALDORF.J. M. Mclntyre, A. T. Ogils-
vey 'ind E A. Whitehead. Jr., Montreal;
Charles H. Webb, New- Haven; W W.
Thayer, Milwaukee; P. K. Tyng, Ruffalo.
HOLLAND HOUSE.James H Channon,

Chicago: Edmund G. Walton, Indianapolis;
Edwin Jaquith, Chicago; Wyatt H. Allen,
San Francisco; J. II. l'isher. Ihiladelphia,
H. E. Docater, Boston; R. Paul Snefllng,
Boston; John E. Wilder, Chicago; AN yatt
Johnston, Montreal.
BRUNSWICK Calvin Burr, Auburn;

Charles Burton, Boston; J. N. Hopkins,
Philadelphia; L. D. Morrison, East Orange.
HOFFMAN.T. N. Fack, Key West; T.

H. Johnston, Syracuse; C. M. Dawson,
Fort Wavne; C. S. Melton, New Ha^en;
It. L. Lasburgh, Buffalo; C. A. Cbisholm,
Syracuse ,

FIFTH AVENUE.C. B. Warner nnd G.
E Warner, Syracuse; W. J. McLaughlin,
Philadelphia; W. T. Rockwood, Saratoga;
Mr and Mrs. G. R. Jones, .Vashington,
D. C.
ALBEMARLE.James B. Thoreen, Chi¬

cago; E. L. Corning, Geneva; C. A. Chand¬
ler Boston; W. D. Houghton, Cambridge,
Mass.; Mr. and Mrs. Morris. Albany.
GILSEY.Thomas McDougal, Cincinnati;

John H. Nolan and Thomas Kllligan,
Washington, D. C.
ST. JAMES.H. L. Postly, Troy; H. N.

Scovell, Watertown; W. O. Thompson,
Pittsburg.
IMPERIAL.Alfred H. Cowles, Cleve¬

land; James Meade. Pittsburg; F. G. Todd,
Tr Boston; Charles H. Scott, Detroit;
Eu'gene McCarthy, Syracuse; William E.
¦Schilling, La Porte, Ind.; A. R. Vermilyea,
Chicago.

Room for All Americans.
[Boston Evening Record.]

The Monroe doctrine is one of the broadest of
broad platforms. It contains plenty of room
for both political parties, for President and Con¬
gress.

Olney's Place In Literature.
[Chicago Chronicle.1

Secretary Olney could make a literary success

by publishing a "Complete I-etter Writer for
the Use of American Diplomats."

All Others In Eclipse.
TChicago Itecord.l

At the present time the third term boom is
quite large enough to cast a shadow upon every
other Democratic booin in the nation.

Here's a Temperance Lecture.
[St. Douis Post-Dispatch.1

It is the bfeer makers and not the beer drink¬
ers who astonish the world with great fortunes.

Golden Bricks
in the World of Art.

Truly these are stirring times in the
boundless world of art.
On Tuesday afternoon of this week a

silver-tongued auctioneer will begin to
dispose of the

collection
pictures, rings,
samovars,
u g s, coffee
pots, stew-
pans, bed-

gyp# mm
pers and other
curios which
once ornament¬
ed the studio
of Mr. Will-
inm M. Chase,
N. A., and on
the evening of[

the following Tuesday the gallery of orig¬
inal drawings of the pictures that have
glistened on the broad pages of the Ladies'
Home Journal will be exhibited at the Ho¬
tel Waldorf to the soothing accompaniment
of music from string and wind Instruments
furnished by the Royal Hungarian Band
and Mr. E. W. Bok.
Mr. Chase, who may be described as the

artistic Bok of New York and Poppycock
Hills, L. I., has placed his vast collection
of bric-a-brac on exhibition at the Ameri¬
can Art Galleries, where they have been
viewed by thousands of open-mouthed citi¬
zens, art students, villagers and others.
The glories of the display are sung In a

recent Issue of that spirited critical journal,
Harper's Bazar, and carefully catalogued
in a neatly printed pamphlet which may
be had for the small sum of 15 cents.
This phamphlet possesses an artistic

value of Its own, because it is enriched
with half a dozen pictures which have a

distinct reference to Mr. Chase, his studio
In New York and his great art industry
among the hills of Poppycock. Mr. Chase
lurks coyly in the foreground of a picture
that Is printed in an Inconspicuous place
across the cover of the catalogue. He is
armed with palette and brush and wears a

"sketching costume" of the kind described
in a late number of the Bazar. *

In another picture he Is seen alone in his
"main studio," surrounded by the choice
articles of vertu which must be knocked
down to the highest bidder before the
week is out. In this picture he wears
studio costume No. 74 in the Bazar series,
and seems to be hiding from some one. He
hears the sound of approaching footsteps
and he is afraid that a visitor is coming
who will force his way into his presence
and Insist upon buying a picture or a

building lot at Poppycoks or entering his
art class or dragging him into some other
unpleasant altercation. Other views of the
Chase art emporium confirm the impression
gained from a glance at the bric-a-brac ex¬
hibition that it Is about as large as Wana-
maker's store, and when stripped of its
hangings will serve admirably as a skating
rink.
The exhibition at the art galleries is free

to ail, and is well worth double the
price charged for admission.. It should be
seen by everybody, for Mr. Chase is un¬
compromising
in his belief in
himself and in
his devotion to
art for art stu¬
dents' sake. A
great many of
the pictures,
notably those
by other artists,
are extremely
good. Those
which bear the
Imprint of the
Chase genius
depict the beauties of Poppycock Hills, and
are said to be the Identical works of art
that caused an uprising last Summer on

the part of the Montauk Indians, a peace¬
ful tribe of savages who for many years
contentedly tilled the soil and tended their
flocks until predatory bands of art stu¬
dents swarmed down upon their reserva¬
tion and made impressionist pictures of
them and of their belongings.
These pictures show that there is still

a great deal of unimproved real estate,
suitable for building lots to be had in the
Poppycock art region. There are no pic¬
tures of desirable property in the vicinity
of Canarsie, where Professor George
Washington Johnson, a rival of Mr. Chase,
conducts his Summer school of whitewash¬
ing and sets the artistic pace for Thomp¬
son street.
But the objets d'art are the cream of

the exhibition at the American Art Gal¬
leries. Among them are many articles of
a kind rarely offered at bric-a-brac sales.
Entirely worthy of mention are the fol¬
lowing: A plaster cast of the Venus de
Mllo purchased for forty cents from a

strolling Neapolitan vendor and skilfully
treated with shellac, which has imparted
to it the appearance of age. A curious
bottle of green glass, formerly used as a

receptacle for Benedictine, and pronounced
by connoisseurs to be a genuine Park &
Tllford. A Dutch jug, one of forty im¬
ported half a dozen years ago by Koster &
Blal and presented by the members of the
firm to their personal friends. Curious
moulds of fanciful design used In the
preparation of corn starch and rarely seen

above the kitchen floor. Revolving office
chair of the kind found in Pine and Cedar
streets. Incroyable silk hat "of the six¬
teenth century," or two hundred years be¬
fore the "Incroyables" appeared on the
scene. Quaint curtain tassels, undoubted¬
ly true specimens of the modern Four-
teenth Street School of Decorative Art.
Several pairs of valuable slippers of the
variety sold In Mott street for 18 cents.

Antique coffee pot, found by a contractoi
at the Dump on the North River.
The sale will begin on Tuesday, and a

week later the Bok chefs d'oeuvre will be
placed on view at the Waldorf.

JAMES L. FORD.

Hands Off Alaska!
[Kansas City Star.l

England, by the way, is not going to "swipe"
anything in Alaska which the United States paid
for.

The Price of Favor.
[St. Louis Post-Dispatch.]

A statesman must be made for Tom Reed first
and the United States afterward if he is to have
a desirable committee place.

The Jingo's Oi im,

[Philadelphia Recc d.]
The Jingo's Christmas dreaia: To give the

British lion a Christmas box on the ear.

He I* Solid There.
[Chicago Dispatch. 1

If President Cleveland fails t» be renominated
for a third term here, we advise him to run
for President in Venezuela.

Exasperating Situation.
[ClevelaWl Plain Deiler.l

With Chicago trying to steal the lakes and
Xew York trying to steal Niagara Falls, It
seems time for the middle sections to do a

little dummlQg.

Four Sonnets by
the New Laureate.

The following sonnets are selected from
the published work of Alfred Austin, Eng¬
land's new Poet Laureate, and may be
said to fairly represent the quality of his
genius:

Love's Wisdom.
Now on the summit of love's topmost peak,
Kiss we and part; no further can we go.
And better death than we from high to low
Should dwindle or decline from strong to

weak.
We have found all; there Is no more to seek;
All have we proved; no more Is there to

know;
And Time could only tutor us to eke
Out rapture's warmth with custom's after-

. glow.
We cannot keep at such a height as this;
For even straining souls liko ours inhale
But once in life so rarefied a bliss.
What if we lingered till love's breath

should fail;
Heaven of my Earth! One more celestial

kiss-
Then down by separate pathways to the

vale.

Unseasonable Snows.
The leaves have not yet gone; then why

do ye come,
0 white flakes falling from a dusky cloud?
But yesterday my garden plot was proud
With uncut leaves of ripe chrysanthemum.
Some trees the winds have stripped; but

look on some,
'Neath double load of snow and foliage

bowed,
Unnatural Winter fashioning a shroud
For Autumn's burial ere its pulse be numb.
Yet Nature plays not an inhuman part;
In her our own vicissitudes we trace.
De we not cling to our accustomed place,
Though journeying Death have beckoned

us to start?
And faded smiles oft linger in the face
While grief's first flakes fall silent on

the heart.

A Sleepless Nlg-ht.
Within the hollow silence of the night
1 lay awake and listened. I could hear
Planet with punctual planet chiming clear,
And unto star star cadencing aright.
Nor these alone: cloistered from deafening

sight,
All things that are made music to my ear:
Hushed woods, dumb caves and many a

soundless mere,
With Arctic mains In rigid sleep locked

tight.
But ever with this chant from shore and

sea,
From singing constellation, humming

thought,
And Life through Time's stops blowing

variously,
A melancholy undertone Was wrought;
And from its boundless prison-house I

caught
The.awful wall of lone Eternity.

Love's Blindness.
Now do I know that Love is blind, for 1
Can see no beauty on this beauteous earth,
No life, no light, no hopefulness, no mirth,
Pleasure nor purpose, when thou art not

nigh.
Thy absence exiles sunshine from the sky,
Seres Spring's maturity, checks Summer's

birth,
Leaves linnet's pipe as sad as plover's

cry,
And makes me In abundance find but

dearth.
But when thy feet flutter the dark, and

thou
With orient eyes dawnest on my distress,
Suddenly sings a bird on every bough,
The heavens expand, the earth grows less

and less,
The ground is buoyant as the ether now,
And all looks lovely In thy loveliness.

LITERARY SHOP-TALK.
The Century for this month opens with

a paper on Rome by Marlon Crawford.
For the most part crack novelists write
descriptive matter with a single desire to
make the most money out of the least
work, but this "kaleidoscope," as Mr.
Crawford calls it, is an admirable perform¬
ance. The Napoleon revival continues.
reaching its end, one hopes. Only a few
years ago the Bonapartist party in France
were spending money in fortifying and
disseminating the' Napoleon tradition, and
nowadays it spreads like a religion. The
French auotatlon marks in the Century's
last dress of type break dialogue badly.
on page 359, for instance.

The "North American" is an opportune
talker always, and this month talks war

ships and aeroplanes. Lieutenant Cree's
contribution is the least effective.states
facts and nothing to say about them. The
"Study in Husbands," by Marion Harland,
Mrs. Burton Harrison and Elizabeth Bis-
land is, on the other hand, better reading
than it promises to be. Miss Bisland is
less interesting than the other writers, but
after all the subject tempts dullness.

The Popular Science Monthly has a sec¬
ond article on "Suggestibility and Automa¬
tism," by Professor Newbold, who sticks
to his subject and therefore writes in¬
structively. Most of the recent writing
on these topics is hysterical nonsense.

Herbert Spencer's "Professional Institu¬
tions" reaches the consideration of the
architect, and the editorial departments
are characterized by their accustomed care

and fulness.

Munsey's salutes the new year with the
best illustrations that have yet appeared
between its covers. The portrait of Mme.
Depolx on page 493 is, however, so bad
that one turns back from it to the charm¬
ing head on the cover of Peterson's for
December. The article on the Harrison
family is concise and interesting.
The Pocket Magazine is more than any¬

body ought to get for 10 cents. Kipling,
Parker and Stockton are the three crreat
names for January, and the handy form
of the little volume commends it.

New Candidate for the Iian.reatesh.ip.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Certainly we In America should

have a poet laureate. There is nothing about

that office that is inconsistent with republican
institutions. What more glorious function for a

representative government than tho encourage¬

ment of arts and letters, and what better
method of affording that encouragement than by
exalting the pre-eminent poet to an office not
wholly unconnected with the spoils of victory?
Only, to be consistent with our best traditions,

the office of poet laureate should be elective,
by popular vote, and for a fixed term.say three
years. This would grlve everybody a chance and
obviate professional jealousy.
Morefver, we should signalizo the new era by

allowing women lo become eligible for election.
In that event I should cast my vote for Ella

Wheeler Wilcox, author of "Beautiful Snow,"
and other poems of passion.

EGBERT S. PEABODY.
New York, Jan. 3.

Great Surgrical Operation.
[Syracuse Standard.1

John Bull will understand the Monroe doctrine
after he has been trepanned by tho LIT Con¬
gress.

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

There are three men, all of them quasi-
public characters, who are invariably to be
seen in the white marble corridor of the
Fifth Avenue Hotel, and never far from
the plush cov¬
ered sofas
which point
the way to the
barroom, when
politics are

seething or ah
election, con¬
vention or a

contested pri¬
mary is near
at hand. One
of these three
men has a dog

the other
two haven't.
One of the
three wears glasses, better to see what Is
going on.the other two don't. The man
who has the dog (a large Dane) is Amasa
Thornton, of St. Lawrence and New York
counties, a Republican statesman who gen¬
erally finds something to do in Albany be¬
tween the day that the Legislature con¬
venes and the day on which It adjourns.
The Fifth Avenue Hotel statesman with
glasses Is known to all newspaper readers
from the frequency with which his name
appears in newspaper columns unaccom-
panled with any statement of act, utter¬
ance, opinion or purpose he may have. He
Is Sol Berliner. The third man is an an¬
cient fisherman in the troubled waters of
politics.Dwight Lawrence.who is said to
know every politician In the State by his
Christian name, official title and place of
residence. On a busy night, when the
destiny of the Republic trembles wobbling-
ly in the balance, Thornton (who has lived
on the Canada border) usually arrives first.
Then simultaneously Berliner appears at
the Fifth avenue main entrance and Law¬
rence emerges from the seclusion of the
reading room, and with these three for a
foundation a large and questioning crowd
Is soon gathered.

The tearing down of the old Arcade
building, through the hospitable hallway
of which so many thousands of New York¬
ers have gone to and gone from the Rector

street station
of the elevated
.oad, will be a

sad blow to
many alert
and progres-
s 1 v e capital¬
ists without
the capital,
low that the
mining Indus¬
try is reviving
and specula-
11 v e Invest¬
ments are tak¬
ing on a new

turn. The Arcade building, at the corner
of Broadway and Rector street, contained
the office of Jay Gould, and subsequently
and now the office of Russell Sage. There
has always been an opinion extant in thei
vicinity that at some remote period in the
throbbing life of Wall Street Mr. Sage en¬
tered into a contract to keep this building
"in good repair," for it is not supposed
that any one else in the community but
Mr. Sage could consistently divest of all
improvements, alterations and changes the
one building through which a largV," num¬
ber of persons pass dally to and fro than
any other building in town. The Norcross
explosion. It is true, brightened It up a
bit by getting rid of some of the cobweba
attached to the plaster which fell follow¬
ing the nltro-glycerlne explosion, but In
other particulars the building has been
kept Intact, and it has been supposed by
some New Yorkers that It might at some

0

future day be dedicated for museum pur¬
poses as a downtown antiquity in the
building line, erected about simultaneously
with the first grant to the Trinity Church
corporation by her gracious English Maj¬
esty the good Queen Anne. The fact that
Mr. Gould had an office in the building
and that Incorrigible prodigal, Mr Sage
too, made the Arcade building popular
among the small fry speculators who be¬
lieve in luck alid use it as their only avail¬
able capital in speculative investment.
But it is to be torn down and a modern
sky scraper put up. Seems Incredible,
doesn't it?

The unobserving man who is not inter¬
ested in ornithology will tell you, if ques¬
tioned on the subject of the metropolitan
bird, that it consists entirely of the English!
sparrow. But
this is a grave
error. Birds,
like human be-
1 n g s, repre-
s e n t ing all
parts of the
world, may be
found in New
York. Highly
colored cocka¬
toos from South
America find a

home in this
bustling town
as surely as
does the Italian peanut roaster, and al¬

though the Hibernian politician is more nu-'

merous and more in evidence than that Nile
green bird which might be correctly called
the vest^)ocket parrot, he is not a more en¬

during fixture in certain localities than is
this bird, which swings indolently in the
earrings of his manager, and only descends
in response to the jingle of the nickel, to
draw an envelope from a large pack, that
the purchaser may read the contents.a
horoscope on the Armenian question, or

upon the ruling prices of hard coal in Feb¬
ruary. One would not suppose that that
sly old marauder, the American crow, could
possibly exist and be happy in so bustling
u community as this is. Yet there is a crow
in Washington Market.a crow that is per¬
fectly contented so far away from the corn
fields and mutton pastures of Sullivan
County. This crow was not hatched in cap¬
tivity, but gathered while yet within the
nest, luxuriating beneath the keel of the
maternal ancestor. It is now a general
pet and flies about the market at will, paus¬
ing at the oyster stand* and lingering here
and there for a kind word from the lettuce
vender or a cube of liver from 'the butcher.
Any day it can be seen perched upon the

pen rack or the chicken peg of the poul¬
terer who owns it. It will sit and mope
in a dream until awakened by indigestion
and spread its wings and float dreamily
about, circling under the roof, swooping
down upon the wayside peck measure or
dried corn and peas and soaring leisurely
around pendulous legs of mutton and under
fish dealers' benches until It waxes weary
and returns to sit like an all-wise mascot
in the bosom of its owner's stand. This
crow is anything but picturesque or beauti¬
ful. Not a feather adorns its head, and its
breast is so bare that it is wonderful that
it doesn't have to wear a liver pad during
the Winter. The only portions of the b'rd
that are generously feathered are the
wings and tail, and every few days the
owner picks the poor bird off the perch and
pulls half a wing out in so artistic and pro¬
fessional a style that no pain is Inflicted.
The plucking of the wings is to keep the
crow where it belongs.at home.for it is
a great wanderer, and the poulterer who
is its proud possessor fears that some day
it may tl.v out of one of the many doors
into the hurly-burly of Vesey street and
nevcrvreturn to amuse the casual purchaser
of the toothsome turkey and illustrate its
utility hourly by flying to the pork man

near by to have a five-dollar bill changed.


